PETER HAUSTED

From The Rival Friends, 1632
Have you a desire to see
The glorious Heaven's epitome ?
Or an abstract of the spring ?
Adonis' garden? or a thing
Fuller of wonder ?   Nature's shop displayed,
Hung with the choicest pieces she has made?
Here behold it open laid.
Or else would you bless your eyes
With a type of paradise ?
Or behold how poets feign
Jove to sit amidst his train ?
Or see (what made Actaeon rue)
Diana 'mongst her virgin crew?
Lift up your eyes and view.
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